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Let  me  start  by  thanking  everybody  out  there  who 
has  helped  make  En  Femme  a resounding  success!  We  are 
going  to  a second  printing  of.  the  first  issue  and  are 
approaching  sell-out  status  of  the  second.  Subscription 
orders  are  pouring  in,  indicating  a faith  in  what  we  are 
trying  to  do.  I have  received  numerous  letters  praising 
the  magazine,  and  to  date,  only  one  negative  response. 
(See  I ethers  section.) 

I’d  like  to  analyze  the  Questionnaires  that  have 
been  returned  to  us.  Obviously  one  of  the  biggest 
negatives  regarding  the  first  issue  was  the  lack  of 
photographs  and  the  poor  reproduction  quality  of  the  few 
that  were  printed.  We  also  had  readers  list  the  lack  of 
color,  continuing  stories  and  the  Funny  Pages  as  least 
enjoyable.  As  far  as  what  they  enjoyed  the  most, 

virtually  everything  in  the  book  got  at  least,  one  vote, 
with  multiple  votes  going  to  the  poetry  and  the  fiction. 

The  Title  enticed  the  majority  of  you  to  buy  the 
book,  and  90%  of  you  would  rather  see  more  articles  than 
fiction  in  future  issues.  That  was  surprising  to  us. 
The  articles  that  got  the  most  votes  were  Interviews 
with  TV’s,  Interviews  with  Partners,  and  Beauty/Hair/ 
Fashion  Advice.  Story  topics  that  most  interested  you 
were  Forced  To  Dress,  Hetero  TV  and  Teenage  TV.  No 
surprises  there. 

Your  average  age  is  between  36  and  45,  75%  of  you 
are  TV's,  83%  belong  to  a support,  group,  and  most  of  you 
seldom  or  never  go  out  dressed. 

We  will  continue  to  print  the  Questionnaire  for  one 
more  issue,  so  please  feel  free  to  contribute  to  our 
survey.  Your  answers  do  have  an  effect  on  what  we  will 
put  into  the  magazine.  We  love  to  hear  from  you,  so 
drop  us  a note!  And  remember,  pass  well  and  go  out 
often! 
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Disappointed 
• Dear  En  Fem*\ 

* Sorry , but  issue  II  was  a 

let-down  for  me . It  was  not  what  I 
expected,  No  subscription,  sorry, 
It  was  my  belief  that  this  was  a 
photo  magazine,  the  lack  of  photos 
or  illustrations  of  any  kind  was 
very  disappointing,  host  TV  publi- 
cations contain  similar  stories,  I 
want  to  subscribe  to  a photo-packed 
slicker  magazine  showing  the 
transformation  of  male  to  female 
and  trices  of  professional/enter- 
tainer TV's  - not  what  liansvestian 
shows,  And  no  personal  ads!  Sorry 
for  frankness,,. 

6 . K 

New  York,  NY 

y$ll  obviously  we  csn't  plesss 
'everybody , vs  ere  working  very' 
herd  to  put  out  the  kind  of  meg- 
szine  ihst  will  sppssl  to  the 
majority.  fours  vss  the  only 
negative  response  to  our  efforts, 
so  ve  seem  to  be  doing  something 
right , 

Insatiable  Appetite 
Dear  En  Feme ; 

I saw  your  ad  in  the  Trans- 
vest i an  arid  couldn't  resist  giving 
you  a try,  There  is  certainly  a 
derth  of  decent  TV  material 
available  these  days,  I'm  hoping 
you  will  be  an  exception,  Like 
many  TV's,  1 have  an  almost 
insatiable  appetite  for  anything 
related  to  the  subject  and  would  be 
a regular  subscriber  if  you  turn 


out  to  be  a non  rip-off  publica- 
tion, It  amazes  me  at  how  bad  most 
of  the  available  material  is, 
Thank  you  and  I wish  you  the  best 
of  luck  on  your  new  venture. 

D,C . 

Harrisburg,  PA 

Becky  Fan 

Bear  Ladies: 

Enclosed  is  a money  order 
for  the  first  issue  of  En  Femme,  I 
just  saw  your  ad  in  Our  Sorority 
and  recognized  Beokv  Bridgewater's 
artwork , Since  I have  been  very 
pleased  with  things  Becky  has  done 
in  the  past,  here  is  my  order, 

Of  course,  the  low  price 
doesn't  hurt,  Even  at  the  full 
$5,00  an  issue,  you  are  going  to  be 
substantially  under  most  magazines 
on  the  market  today, 

Wishing  you  the  best  of  luck 
on  this  venture, 

Wendy 
Knoxville,  TN 

Looking  For  TV  Friend 

Hy  Dear  Robyn: 

Fantastic  magazine!  This 
publication  has  been  waited  for  for 
a long,  long  time!  Thank  you  for 
taking  the  time  to  publish, 

Was  interested  in  Donna's 
article  on  "How  To  Hake  Love  To  A 
TV",  Hy  problem  is  that  I live  in 
the  midsection  of  the  V,S,  where 
TVism  is  about  200  years  behind  the 
times,  As  far  as  I know  there  is 
not  a TV  in  Iowa,  I have  spent  the 
past  five  years  trying  to  find  a TV 


friend  but  no  luck,  I thought  I 
might  have  been  lucky  at  one  time, 
but  she  couldn't  go  out  of  her 
closet!  Loved  Donna's  parting 
sentence  - "Be  creative,"  This  is 
what  TV  love  is  all  about, 

C.H. 

i 0 W £ 


Letterwriting  Attire 

Dear  Robyn  Ann; 

1 got  my  copy  of  En  Feme 
today  and  I must  tell  you  I loved 

it!  I was  also  surprised  at  how 

fast  it  was  delivered1  That’s 
another  thing  I liked,  1 have  been 
i TV  for  about  10  years  and  I just 

love  it,  I love  the  feel  of  soft, 
sexy  undergarments  next  to  my  skin, 
Even  as  I write  this  note  I am 


dressed  in  a Piaytex  bra  (40-B), 
soft,  lacy  panties  and  a sexy  half 
slip,  Please  send  me  number  2 of 
your  great  mag  and  keep  up  the  good 

luck1 

Elaine 
Ottawa,  KS 

Wants  “ore  Interviews 
Dear  Robyn: 

I just  finished  my  second 
issue  of  En  ''erne,  This  is  just  a 
note  of  thanks,  and  congratulations 
for  a really  great  magazine,  The 
quality  of  its  entire  contents  has 


quite 

an  improvement 

from 

r. . 

Keep 

up  the  good 

work ! 

Will 

seeing 

more  intsr-v: 

lews7 

1 H 

Pendleton,  IN 


A great 
place  to 
bring  and 
make  friends 

8pm  • 2am  • 7 day* 

499  Centre  St. 
Trenton,  N.J. 
Now  Offering  a Light  Menu  392-9188 


4 


Henri  David 

proudly  presents 

Halloween  .x%t 


the  Warwick  Hotel,  Philade 


Photographs  by  Robyn  and  Theresa, 


/ 
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THE. GRAND  BALLROOM  of  the  WARWICK*  HOTEL 
Locust  Street  at  Seventeenth 
At  the  stroke  of  Midnight  - Hallowe'en  happens! 


Honica  Rey . 


See  Ion  there  next  year! 


Lotsa  Legs! 


InTerV'EW 


A TALK  WITH  TINA  AND  HER  FAMILY 

Interview  by  Robyn  and  Donna 
Special  Thanks  to  Jenny  for  Transcribing 


Tina  is  a 30+  year  old  white  male  TV  who  works  as 
a cashier /weighmaster  at  a busy  truck  stop  along  the 
New  Jersey  Turnpike.  En  Femme  met  with  Tina,  her  mother 
and  sister  El  vie  on  a Sunday  evening  at  Donna’s  Hair 
Studio  in  Trenton,  where  both  Tina  and  her  mother  had 
their  hair  done.  Tina's  father  and  another  sister  as 
well  as  a female  friend  from  work  were  scheduled  to  be 
part  of  the  interview  on  Saturday  evening,  but  when  it 
was  postponed  until  Sunday,  they  couldn’t  make  it. 
Tina’s  family  are  surprisingly  open  and  honest  regarding 
their  son’s  cross-dressing,  and  offers  hope  to  other  TV's 
struggling  to  admit  their  other  selves  to  their  families. 

Both  Tina's  mother  and  sister  have  offered  their 
help  to  other  families  or  TV’s  who  need  someone  to  talk 
to.  They  can  be  reached  via  the  magazine. 


En  Femme:  When  did  you  first  learn  of  your  son’s 
need  to  cross-dress? 

Mrs.  R.:  It  was  about  age  14  or  15. 

En  Femme:  Did  he  tell  you  or  did  you  ask? 


Mrs.  R.:I  had  an  idea  from  when  he  was  younger,  but 
how  I really  found  out  was  that  my  phone  bill  had  a 

certain  number  on  it.  I knew  that  no  one  in  the  family 

had  made  these  calls.  I was,  curious  about  this  number  so 
I went  and  called  it.  It  was  a suicide  hotline.  That 

scored  me  so  much  that  I made  up  my  mind  that  I loved 

my  son  and  that  we  had  to  talk  and  get  to  the  bottom 
of  this.  That  was  when  I found  out  that  he  was  seeing  a 
group  in  Philadelphia  and  I went  along  with  him. 

En  Femme:  Was  that  the  Eromin  Center? 

Mrs.  R:  Is  that  the  name,  Tina? 

Tina:  Yes. 

Mrs.  R:  I sat  in  and  I listened  and  the  woman 
talked  and  made  us  feel  so  welcomed  and  so  comfortable 
because  she  helped  me  feel  a whole  lot  better  about  this 
thing  because  I didn’t  understand  what  was  going  on.  So 
I thought  that  I loved  my  son  enough  that  I didn’t  want 
him  to  do  anything  real  serious  to  himself.  Even  though 
not  much  is  known  about  it,  I feel  better  about  it  now. 
Well  you  can  imagine  how  a mother  would  feel  when  she 
finds  out  that  her  son  dresses  in  girls  clothes! 

En  Femme:  Did  you  think  he  was  gay  right  away? 

Mrs.  R:  My  first  thought  was  that  he  was  gay  and 
that  was  what  upset  me  most  of  all.  Now  that  (being  gay) 
frightens  me,  this  doesn’t.  Because  I realized  that  he 
isn’t  hurting  anyone. 

En  Femme:  Tina,  is  that  what  you  were  worried 
about  when  you  first  started  dressing? 

Tina:  When  I first  started  doing  it, I felt  along  the 
lines  that  ’’Well,  I’m  going  to  be  that  way”.  Then 

gradually  as  I really  started  getting  into  it  I found 
that  dressing  made  me  a different  person.  It  balanced 
out  the  other  half  of  myself.  It  doesn’t  make  me  feel 
that  I want  to  go  out  with  a man. 

En  Femme:  But  it  doesn’t  make  you  feel  that  you 
are  a different  person?  You  are  still  you,  not  another 

person? 

Tina:  I’m  still  me,  but  I’m  me  from  a different 

perspective. 

En  Femme:  Are  you  happier  with  your  feminine  self 
or  your  male  self,  or  are  they  both  equal? 

Tina:  It’s  hard  to  say... it’s...  I really  don’t  know 

how  to  answer  that  one  right  now. 

En  Femme:  So  equal  would  be  the  best.. 

Tina:  Right  now  equal  is  the  best. 
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En  Femme:  And  what  about  you,  El  vie?  When  did  you 
find  about  Tina’s  dressing  and  how  did  you  react? 

El  vie:  I was  younger  than  I am  now  (19),  and  I 
really  didn’t  know  what  was  going  on.  He  was  still  my 
brother  and  I still  loved  him.  I don’t  see  any  difference 
in  the  clothes  that  you  wear. 

En  Femme:  Okay,  so  he  doesn’t  treat  you  any 

different... Tina  doesn’t  treat  you  any  different? 

El  vie:  No,  to  me  they  are  the  same  person. 

En  Femme:  How  about  you,  Mrs.  R.,  do  you  find  he 
treats  you  any  different?... as  Tina? 

Mrs.R.:  No. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  prefer  him  either  way? 

Mrs.R.:  No. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  enjoy  him  equally  both  ways? 

Mrs.R.:  Right,  because  we  can  have  fun  and  it’s 

nice  that  I can  go  out  and  buy  him  man  things  and  I can 
buy  him  feminine  things,  too.  That  helps  make  it  easier 

to  buy  for  him,  really.  And  I love  watching  his 

expression  either  way... 

Tina:  What  it  really  is,  she  buys  things  that  she 
likes,  and  she  knows  she  can  borrow  them  off  me. 

Mrs.  R:  Ha  hal  Well,  jewelry,  maybe.  Basically, 
yeah.  I had  a friend  that  came  over  the  other  day  and 
she  needed  something,  and  it  was  so  odd  to  hear  her 

say,  ’’Tina,  I need  to  borrow  a slip  of  yours.”  I mean  to 
hear  a female  best  friend  say  that  to  your  son,  I 
couldn’t  begin  to  tell  you  how  that  made  me  feel.  There 
are  a lot  of  people  who  know  about  it  now,  and  I feel 
more  comfortable  about  it. 

En  Femme:  So  most  of  your  close  friends  know  about 
it? 

Mrs.  R.:  Uh,  huh. 

En  Femme:  How  about  your  husband? 

Mrs.  R.:  My  husband,  too.  My  husband,  we  didn’t 

know  how  to  handle  it,  especially  since  he  was  set  in  his 
ways,  as  strict  as  he  was  brought  up,  how  he  changed 
over.  You  know,  I guess  thinking  that  we  did  something 
wrong,  what  caused  this,  we  were  the  cause  of  the 
problem.  To  go  from  that,  to  accept  my  word  by  going 
with  him  to  the  doc... to  where  he  was  going. 

En  Femme:  He  went  with  you  also? 

Mrs.  R.:  No,  but  I talked  about  all  of  our  meetings, 
and  he  just  gradually... didn’t  he  make  a beautiful 
transition,  Tina?  I’ll  never  forget  my  husband's  face, 
the  first  time  Tina  came  down  and  was  actually  in  front 


of  him  as  a girl,  and  how  comfortable  we  are  with  him 
now.  either  way.  The  whole  family’s  comfortable  with  him. 
And  that’s  going  some.  I do  have  one  son,  my  younger 
son,  that  never  came  around.  But  we  feel,  we’re  not 
cheating  ourselves  out  of  anything,  because  we  still  have 
both  my  son  and  Tina. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  go  out  with  Tina? 

Mrs.  R.:  Oh,  yeah! 

En  Femme:  Shopping... 

Mrs.  R.:  Ve  did  that  a few  times,  didn’t  we,  Tina? 
I go  to  the  movies  with  him,  so  does  Elvie,  so  does  a 
friend  of  ours,  in  fact,  they  went  out,  was  it  last 
night?  She  helped  him  get  ready,  which  totally  surprised 
me. 

En  Femme:  She  does  your  hair  sometimes? 

Tina:  Yes,  she  did  my  hair,  because  I’m  still  adept 
at  doing  that.  Once  in  awhile  I’ll  do  my  own  make-up  and 
stuff,  but... 

Mrs.  R.:  And  she  helped  you  pick  out  clothes. 

Tina:  Ve  went  clothes-shopping,  we  go  to,  we  went 
to  a Pizza  Hut.  Before,  I was  deathly  afraid  to  go 
places. 

En  Femme:  Are  you  afraid  to  speak? 

Tina:  That’s  one  thing,  because  they  are  always 

constantly  asking  me  questions,  and  they  make  a si  ip, 
like  last  night  - we’re  at  the  theater,  and  all  of  a 
sudden  she  says,  ’’Russ,  want  anything  to  drink?”  And  I 
like,  just  walk  away,  go  into  the  theater,  in  the  dark. 

Mrs.  R.:  He  called  me  from  the  Pizza  Hut  last  night, 
and  I thought,  why  is  he  whispering?  And  then  I knew. 

Tina:  When  we  go  out,  they  have  to  order  for  me,  I 
can’t,  I don't  want  to  even  attempt  to  disguise  my  voice. 

En  Femme:  Have  you  tried? 

Tina:  I did  try,  and  I don’t  like  the  sound  of  it. 

En  Femme:  Have  you  tried  a speech  therapist? 

Tina:  I haven’t  gone  to  a speech  therapist.  I 

don’t  like  the  sound  of  my  talking,  it  would  definitely  be 
a dead  give-away. 

En  Femme:  Have  you  ever  had  any  bad  experiences 
while  you  were  dressed? 

Tina:  Well,  last  night  I had  one,  because  the  candy 
girl  said,  "You’re  not  fooling  anyone,  you  know  that." 
real  loud.  I just  went  into  the  theater,  sat  down,  no 
employee  is  going  to  come  in  and  make  any  noise.  I had 
another  on,  I went  to  a meeting  in  Cherry  Hill  with  a 
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friend.  He  wouldn't  go  in  my  car,  so  we  had  to  go  in 

his  pick-up  truck.  So  here  we  are,  driving  around  in  a 
pick-up  truck,  with*  something,  on  the  back,  all  dressed 
up  in  silks  and  satins.  We  pull  up  to  a McDonald’s 

drive- through,  because  we’re  hungry,  and  he  can’t 
understand  why  everyone  in  the  McDonalds  knew... picked  us 
out.  I tried  to  tell  him.  I’ve  read  in  articles  in  other 

magazines  that  there  are  certain  things  women  don't 

do... they  don’t  walk  around  at  night  alone,  they  don’t 
wear  evening  gowns  in  the  morning,  which  this  guy  would 
do,  you  know,  there  are  just  certain  things  you  learn  on 
your  own.  Ve  got  zeroed  on  because  we  were  three 
women  in  a pick-up  truck,  with  hunters  stuff  all  over  it. 
It’s  like  a neon  sign.  That  was  a bad  experience, 
because,  one  by  one,  the  employees  came  out  - we  had 
parked  to  eat  - and  one  by  one  they  pointed  and  laughed 
at  us. 

En  Femme:  How  about  you,  El  vie.  Have  you  ever  had 
any  bad  experiences  - with  your  friends  finding  out? 

El  vie:  My  friends  never  found  out. 

En  Femme:  So  your  friends  don’t  know  at  all? 

Elvie:  No. 

En  Femme:  How  would  you’  react  if  they  would  just 
walk  in  and  Tina  was  there? 

Elvie:  If  they  didn’t  like  it,  I’d  tell  them,  just, 
fine.  If  they  can’t  accept  it,  they’re  missing  out, 
they’re  missing  the  experience. 

En  Femme:  Does  your  other  sister  feel  the  same 

way? 

Elvie:  I really  don’t  know. 

Mrs.  R.:  You  better  believe  it!  She’s  just  thrilled 
to  death  that  now  he  has  his  own  clothes,  so  he  doesn’t 
ruin  her  clothes  anymore.  She's  accepted  this,  the  only 
thing  she  resented  was  the  fact  he  ruined  her  clothes, 
because  he  was  bigger  than  her.  She  said,  ”he  ruined 
some  things  I really  loved,  mom”,  but  to  turn  on  him  or 
hate  him  for  this,  no  way.  She  also  went  with  us  to 
this  doctor  place,  and  they  asked  her,  and  that  woman 
told  us,  they  never  met  anyone  like  this  in  her  life. 
She  said  that  so  many,  it’s  like  this,  we’d  be  surprised 
at  the  numbers,  she  said  it  would  do  so  much  better  for 
themselves  if  they  had  a family  that  was  open-minded  as 
we  are.  And  that  made  me  feel  good.  Because  I don’t 
hate  myself,  and  I certainly  don’t  hate  my  son.  As  long 
I know  he’s  not  out  there  hurting  anybody  - he  could  be 
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Ct  lot  worse  then  a cross-dresser.  And  I have  two  lovely 
daughters,  and  I think  how  they  accept  it  is  fantastic.  I 
still  say  it’s  because  of  the  love... 

El  vie:  It's  great,  I don’t  just  have  a brother,  I 
have  another  sister. 

Mrs.  R.:  Exactly.  It’s  like  me,  I have  a son  and  a 
daughter  right  in  one  person.  I don’t  know  which  way  I 
like  him  better,  because  he’s  really  nice  both  ways. 

Tina:  I’ll  make  more  money  the  other  way. 

En  Femme : When  you  first  called  the  suicide  line, 
did  you  think  maybe  you  were  a woman,  should  have  been 
a woman,  thought  you  were  gay,  or  what  really  made  you 
call? 

Tina:  What  really  made  me  call  was,  it  was  right 
after  I got  out  of  the  hospital,  I was  home  constantly 
by  myself,  well,  my  mom  was  with  me  sometimes... 

Mrs.  R.:  You  dressed  in  front  of  me  for  a long  time 
before  you  did  anything  else. 

Tina:  This  was  right  after  my  back  operation,  I 

wasn’t  allowed  to  move,  I had  to  stay  in  one  spot  ail  the 
time,  I went  to  the  phone,  I started  calling  different 
places,  I found  places  where  I could  go  and  buy  clothes, 
I went  out  and  bought  expensive  prosthesis.  I was 
laying  there  thinking,  why  am  I doing  all  this?  Maybe 
there’s  something  wrong  with  me  and  I should  do  away 

with  myself.  I called  the  Contact  number  and  they  didn't 
know  what  to  do  with  me,  so  they  passed  me  off  to  a gay 
hotline.  Which  to  me,  I feel,  was  one  mistake  I made, 
going  to  a gay  psychotherapist,  because  I don't  think 
they  really  want  to  deal  with  that  problem... 

En  Femme:  Do  you  feel  comfortable  around  gay 

people,  more  so  than  with  straight  people,  in  this 

situation?  Do  you  think  gay  people  handle  cross- 
dressing any  better  than  straight  people? 

Tina:  I don’t  know.  I’ve  gone  by  myself  to  this 
gay  bar  and  I had  an  experience  with  a guy  who  tried  to 

pick  me  up,  and  I tried  to  tell  him  I wasn’t  interested. 

I just  wanted  to  go  out  someplace  where  I wouldn’t  get 
killed  dressed  like  this,  and  he  said  Nuts!  What  the  hell 
you  doin’  in  a place  like  this  if  you  ain’t  gay?  Which  to 
me  is  like  saying  I had  no  right  being  there... I went  to 
a psychotherapist,  he  was  gay,  and  he  was  constantly 
hinting  that  I was  gay,  trying  to  push,  saying,  well,  if 
you’re  going  to  do  this,  you’ve  got  to  do  it  either  all 
out  or  not  at  all.  You  should  really  experience  this  and 
that.  I didn’t  like  that. 
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Mrs.  R.:  The  girl  was  nice. 

Tina:  The  other  therapist  I went  to,  she  was 
basically  pretty  good.  This  was  a place  where  you  can 
go  to  tell  your  troubles,  and  she  deals  with  them. 
They're  asking  every  Tittle  thing.  Because  I do  this,  I 

really  haven’t  made  many  friends.  I don  t know  how  to 

go  about  doing  that. ..I  don’t  drink,  and  other  things. 

En  Femme:  You  felt  you  had  a hard  time  fitting  in? 

Mrs.  R.:  Vhat  were  you  told,  Tina,  that  you  were  a 

minority  within  a minority? 

Tina:  Yeah.  The  one  I’m  going  to  now,  she’s  dealing 
with  everything.  I'm  supposed  to  make  one  contact  a 
week,  so  far  I haven’t  been  able  to  do  that.  but  now 

she’s  saying  my  time  is  up,  we  can't  continue  on  with 

this  after  six  months... 

En  Femme:  Did  you  feel  she  helped? 

Tina:  In  some  respects  she  did. 

En  Femme:  Vhat  were  you  really  looking  for  when 
you  went?  Vhat  were  you  hoping  to  get  out  of  it? 

Acceptance ’of  yourself?  Just  fitting  into  society? 

Tina:  Something  like  that.  I just  wanted  to  be  like 
everyone  else. 

Mrs.  R.:  Acceptance,  I guess. 

Tina:  I don't  know  if  this  has  anything  to  do  with 
it  but  on  the  Questionnaire  I filled  out,  the  one  thing 
on  the  back,  I forget  the  question  exactly,  CThe 

question  was:  describe  in  detail:  a)  what  events  and/or 
circumstances  led  you  to  begin  putting  on  feminine 

clothing  in  the  first  place,  and  b)  why,  in  view  of  the 

great  social  disapproval  of  crossdressing,  do  you 
continue  to  do  it  - what  does  it  do  for  you  and  what 
satisfaction  does  it  provide?}  I put  down  most  of  my  life 
I felt  that  everything  everybody  was  for,  I was  against. 
I wanted  to  go  exactly  the  other  way.  When  I was  in 

school,  all  the  guys  wanted  to  be  macho  - let’s  go  play 
football,  basketball  - where  I was  watching  the  girls, 
wishing  I could  be  in  the  cheerleaders.  And  the  same 
was  today  - everybody’s  out  for  one  certain  style,  and 
defy  it.  If  they’re  for  it,  I’m  against  it.  I don’t  know 
if  that  contributes  to  this,  to  the  cross-dressing. 

Mrs.  R.:  Did  you  know  Roy?  I was  so  thrilled  when 
Tina  met  Roy.  because  like  Tina,  he  wasn’t  gey.  he  just 
liked  to  dress  up.  But  he  was  annoying,  se  f centered. 
He  also  looked  better  than  any  of  us!  I told  him  - do 
you  know  you  have  an  attitude  problem? 

Tina:  That’s  why  I didn’t  get  along  with  him  too 


well.  He’d  get  mad  at  me  because  I’d  lounge  around  the 
house  in  something  comfortable,  I wouldn’t  get  totally 
dressed  up.  He’d  tell  me,  I forget  what  phrase  he 
used... 

firs.  R.:  He  used  the  phrase  ’gender-fucker.’ 

Tina:  That’s  what  he  said.  Because  I wasn’t  sitting 
there  in  an  evening  gown  or  something,  I tried  to  tell 
him,  you  don’t... 

Mrs.  R.:  From  early  morning,  that  man  would  come  to 
my  house  at  six  o’clock  in  the  morning,  totally  completely 
dressed  - immaculate!  Stockings,  high  heels.  To  have  a 
man  in  your  house  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  then 
all  day  long  like  that,  it  was  nerve-racking. 

En  Femme:  If  it  were  possible,  would  you  dress  all 
the  time? 

Tina:  I think  I would.  I like  the  clothes.  They’re 
more  comfortable.  I fee!  a lot  more  comfortable,  I know 
that. 

Mrs.  R.:  He’s  happier  as  a girl. 

Tina:  Leslie’s  always  saying  to  me,  how  can  you 
stand  to  wear  a bra?  I keep  saying,  how  you  can  stand 
not  to? 

Mrs.  R.:  It's  called  freedom,  letting  it  ail  hang 

out! 

En  Femme:  Has  it  been  hard  to  meet  girls  that  are 

accepting  of  this? 

Tina:  I haven't  met  one  - well,  I met  Leslie,  she’s 
the  only  one  I know  of.  I have,  there  was  another  one  I 
did  tell,  that  came  about  in  a strange  way... 

Mrs.  R.:  Paulette? 

Tina:  No,  no,  Tommy’s  sister-in-law.  I was  going 
out  with  Vicki,  and  it  was  right  around  the  time  when  my 
brother  and  his  wife  were  getting  ready  to  break  up,  and 
as  soon  as  she  found  out  about  me,  they  tried  to  use  it 
against  my  brother  in  court  when  it  became  time  for 
child  support.  I guess  I’m  lucky,  the  judge  said  it  had 
nothing  to  do  with  child  support  or  visitation  rights, 
that’s  something  between  my  brother  and  his  ex-wife. 

Mrs.  R.:  And  he’s  never  done  it  in  front  of  the 
children. 

Tina:  If  I know  the  kids  are  coming  over,  I won't 
dress  up  like  this. 

En  Femme:  What  would  you  do  about  that  part  of 
your  family,  not  your  immediate  family,  if  you  decided  to 
live  full-time? 


Tina:  I really  don’t  know... I wouldn’t  know  what  to 
do.  I’d  find  out  when  the  time  came. 

Mrs.  R.:*I  do  know  how  my  son  feels.  He  said  he’d 
kill  him  if  the  children  ever  'saw  him  like  this.  But 
that’s  his  problem.  In  fact,  I feel  sorry  for  him.  i 
can’t  understand  his  hostility. 

Tina:  It’s  really  strange,  because  my  brother 
worships  these  rock  groups  that  all  have  long  hair  and 
look  like  women  anyway. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  think  it’s  much  easier  to  be  a 
woman  today,  than  a man? 

Tina:  I think  so,  there’s  a lot  of  pressure,  when 
I'm  dressed  this  way,  I feel  a lot  df  pressure  lifted  off 
me.  I've  got  this  feeling,  I don’t  have  to  prove  myself. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  think  you  would  ever,  or  do  you 
feel  the  need  to  ever  get  a sex-change? 

Tina:  I don’t  think  so.  I can’t  forsee  it. 

Mrs.  R.:  I feel  a lot  better  about  that. 

Tina:*  Virginia  Prince's  situation  - that  sounds 
appeal  ling.  But  there’s  a lot  of  aspects  you  have  to 
take  into  consideration.  Like  last  night,  at  Pizza  Hut,  I 
had  to  use  the  bathroom,  you  never  know  when  you’ll  run 
into  a situation  where  somebody  could  see  something  they 
shouldn’t  have  seen.  That  would  frighten  me.  And  one 
thing  I’ve  noticed  - ladies  rooms  are  filthy!  I can’t 
believe  it  - especially  when  you  consider  women  are 
supposed  to  be  so  refined,  I was  really  shocked. 

Mrs.  R.:  You  know  what  I enjoy?  When  El  vie  says 
Tina  can  I borrow  this?  Can  I borrow  that? 

Tina:  My  sister  and  I have  the  same  shoe  size. 
You  have  a pair  of  my  boots. 

Elvie:  I know. 

Tina:  I need  them,  it’s  winter  time. 

Elvie:  I wear  them  more  than  he  does. 

En  Femme:  It’s  nice  to  have  a family  you  can  share 
clothes  with,  even  shoes,  that's  unusual. 

Mrs.  R.:  And  comfortable.  It  really  is.  But  the 
main  thing  I really  enjoy  out  of  all  of  this  is  my 
husband’s  acceptance.  I'll  never  forget  his  face  when  he 
came  downstairs  one  day  and  saw  Roy  at  my  table, 
dressed,  remember  Tina?  You  were  in  a dress,  Roy  was  in 
a dress,  dad  came  in,  and  he  was  doing  this  and  he  was 
doing  this,  and  he  stopped  dead,  looked  at  Roy,  and  said 
Oh,  my  God!  For  a minute  there  I forgot  who  you  were! 
To  have  those  two  like  that  in  your  house  and  your 
husband  totally  accept  it,  made  me  feel  good. 


£b  Femme:  Do  you  feel  better  now  that  Tina  looks 
so  much  better  now  than  say  two  years  ago,  four  years 

ago? 

Mrs.  R.:  Oh,  yes.  And  I like  the  fact  that  he  tries 
to  make  himself  look  totally  female  when  he  goes  out. 

£b  Femme:  Did  that  upset  you,  that  he  just  looked 
fumy  in  the  beginning,  not  really  like  a girl? 

Mrs.  R.:  He  scared  me.  It  reminded  me  of  the 
clowns  in  the  Mummers  parade.  Now  that  I feel 
comfortable,  I help  him  wash  the  clothes,  put  them  away, 
I help  him  any  way  I can. 

En  Femme:  Do  you  hope  to  get  married? 

Tina:  Yes. 

En  Femme:  Would  you  tell  your  children? 

, Tina:  1 would  definitely  tell  them  the  truth, 

ihey're  going  to  find  out  sooner  or  later. 

Mrs.  R.:  I’m  proud  of  you  for  that. 

Tina:  There's  got  to  be  somebody  there  who  wants 
to-  get  back  at  me... 


En  Femme:  Would  you  be  interested  in  helping  other 
people  that  had  a hard  time  accepting  this? 

Tina:  Yes.  I’m  trying  to  help  a friend  of  mine. 
You  know  him,  you  pierced  his  ears  and  he  passed  out. 
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Mrs.  R.:  He  wants  to  do  the  hormone  bit. 

Tina:  Yeah,  he  was  on  hormones  for  awhile. 

Mrs.  R.:  ‘So,  he’s  a little  bit  different  than  Tina. 
It’s  weird,  too,  that  Tina  worked  with  him  for  a number 
of  years  before  finding  out.  He  came  around  the  house 
and  saw  some  articles  on  cross-dressing,  and  I didn’t 
want  to  come  right  out  and  ask  him,  but  when  he  found 
out  he  could  come  around  the  house  dressed  like  that,  he 
couldn’t  believe  it.  We  made  him  feel  welcome,  and 

comfortable. 

Tina:  He’s  done  some  of  the  things  I’ve  done  - one 
question  on  the  Questionnaire  mentioned  purges,  I’ve  done 
that  four  times,  destroyed  hundreds  of  dollars  worth  of 
clothes... 

En  Femme:  Why  do  you  do  that? 

Tina:  There  are  times  when  you  get  a point  where 
you  say,  I’m  not  going  to  do  this  anymore,  so  I’d  throw 
everything  away,  and  then  two  weeks  later,  I’d  be  kicking 
myself  for 'throwing  them  away.  When  I was  away  in  the 
National  Guard  for  four  months,  I was  a wreck,  I got 

real  mean  with  people,  my  whole  personality  changed. 

When  I got  back  to  dressing,  I was  fine. 

Mrs.  R.:  Tina’s  friend’did  that,  took  scissors  to 
the  clothes  and  cut  them  up!  I said  Vhy’d  you  do  that? 

Tina:  I told  him  it  wouldn't  help,  he  couldn’t  stop 
it.  Now,  when  I get  those  urges,  I pack  everything  up 
and  put  it  away.  Then  when  I go  back  to  it,  it’ll  be 

there. 

Mrs.  R.:  I think  he’d  be  a fine  father.  He  needs 
to  find  a woman  who  accepts  this  and  make  ‘‘me  a 

grandmother!  I wish  there  were  more  people  out  there 

that  wouldn’t  look  at  this  and  see  it  as  a dirty,  nasty 
thing. 

El  vie:  They’re  afraid  of  being  made  fun  of,  because 
they  like  somebody  that  does  it. 

Mrs.  R.:  She  was  young.  That  one  startled  me  when 
I faced  her  with  this,  she  told  me,  mother  v/hy  should  I 
change  my  feelings,  he’s  my  brother  and  I love  him. 
He’ll  always  be  my  brother  and  I’ll  always  love  him. 

Elvie:  I’m  a cross-dresser  - I wear  jeans,  boots. 
I went  to  school  with  girls  who  wore  workboots, 
workshirts... 

Mrs.  R.:  I guess  I am  too,  I’ve  worn  pants  a good 
many  years  and  I love  it. 

Elvie:  I don't  see  anything  wrong  with  it.  You’re 
still  who  you  are.  The  clothes  don’t  change  you.  You 


are  who  you  are.  The  clothes  just  change  your 
appearance. 

En  Femme:  You  still  react  to  your  brother  the  same 

way? 

Elvie:  I love  going  out  with  him,  I can't  wait.  I 
can’t  wait  to  go  see  a movie... 

Mrs.  R.:  No  matter  how  he’s  dressed,  she’s  pleased 
and  proud  to  be  with  him,  and  I’m  proud  of  her  for  that. 

Elvie:  If  a friend  of  mine  came  up  to  us  and  Tina 
was  dressed,  I would  say,  yeah,  that’s  my  brother. 

Mrs.  R.:  Raised  her  right,  didn't  I? 

En  Femme:  If  it  was  somebody  you  didn’t  know,  would 
you  introduce  Tina  as  your  sister? 

Elvie:  I don’t  know... probably. 

Tina:  Gee,  thanks. 

Elvie:  He  drives  differently,  he  acts  differently 

when  dressed  - he  says  ladies  don’t  do  this,  ladies  don’t 
drive  90  miles  an  hour... 

Tina:  When  I’m  not  dressed  like  this,  I drive  like  a 
maniac,  BO  - 90  miles  an  hour. 

Elvie:  Girls  make  me  feel  nervous.  You’re  under 
such  pressure  - you  always  have  to  look  good.  I’d 
rather  wear  jeans  and  be  comfortable,  no  pressure. 

En  Femme:  I want  to  thank  you  for  your  time  and 
agreeing  to  this  interview.  I think  we  got  a lot  more 
than  we  expected. 

Mrs.  R.:  I want  to  thank  you  for  making  us  feel  so 
comfortable.  I was  scared  to  death  - an  interview? 
What  am  I going  to  say! 

En  Femme:  You  did  well.  Hopefully,  somebody  who’s 
scared  of  their  family  finding  out  will  read  this  and  see 
how  accepting  you  are  of  Tina... 

Mrs.  R.:  I don’t  see  what’s  so  hard  to  accept  about 
it.  If  you  love  your  child,  you’ll  accept  it. 

Tina:  But  people  are  different. 

Mrs.  R.:  It’s  a sin,  it  doesn’t  cost  anything  to 
open  your  mind  up  to  understand  your  loved  one. 

Elvie:  It’s  society. 

Mrs.  R.:  I just  wish  society  was  a little  bit 

better... 


If  you  would  like  to  correspond  with  Tina,  put  your 
letter  in  a stamped  envelope  with  Box  NJ107  in  the  lower 
left-hand  corner.  Put  that  envelope  into  a bigger 
envelope  and  address  that  to  En  Femme  Magazine,  P.0.  Box 
7854,  Trenton,  N.J.  08628. 
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TKTRD  IMSTALLMENfT 

by  Rebecca  J.  Buchanan 

CHAPTER  SEVEN 

During  the  next  week,  Dawn  discovered  what  it 
meant  to  be  a member  of  Them.  Her  basic  duty  was  to 
accompany  Sandy  to  the  Post  Office  every  afternoon  and 
carry  back  the  mail.  The  sheer  bulk  of  it  had  to  be 
boxed  by  the  Postal  employees  in  order  for  Sandy  and 
Dawn  to  carry  it. 

Once  the  mail  was  brought  back  to  the  house,  it 
was  divided  up  into  piles  by  two  other  members  - Rio  and 
Michelle.  The  mail  was  mostly  monetary  contributions 
from  across  the  country,  used  by  Them  to  further  their 
cause.  The  rest  of  the  mail  consisted  of  inquiries  from 
potential  members,  former  members  keeping  in  touch,  and 
updates  from  splinter  groups. 

Dawn  was  amazed  at  the  multitude  of  causes  that 
Them  was  involved  in.  They  were  indirectly  responsible 
for  the  candidacy  of  two  potential  U.5.  Senators,  funded 
protest  marches  and  rallies,  contributed  heavily  to  keep 
female-owned  businesses  solvent,  and  owned  through  dummy 
corporations,  two  feminist  newspapers  and  one  mainstream 
slick  magazine.  And  no  one  suspected  I 

Dawn  had  not  been  out  of  another  Them  member’s 
sight  since  she  was  initiated.  She  was  told  to  forget 
about  her  former  life  and  belongings  - they  no  longer 
mattered.  She  was  given  money  to  purchase  clothes  as 
she  needed  them,  always  accompanied  by  Sandy  or  another 
woman. 
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She  was  encouraged  to  dress  femininely.  She  had 
observed  that  not  all  of  the  women  in  the  group  dressed 
in  the  stereotypical  lesbian  garb.  Very  few  in  fact. 
Most  of  the  women  who  came  and  went  from  the  townhouse 
were  dressed  fashionably  - in  skirt  suits  and  heels  - 
typical  business  woman  attire. 

Dawn  acquired  dresses,  skirts,  blouses,  shoes, 
make-up,  jewelry  - all  expensive  items.  Her  room  was  a 
small  one  on  the  third  floor  and  it  contained  only  a bed 
and  a dresser.  All  of  her  new  clothes  hung  on  an 

aluminum  rack  against  the  wall.  The  window  was  painted 

over  from  the  outside,  the  inside  completely  covered  with 
expensive  drapes.  The  overhead  light  was  covered  by  a 
crystal-cut  glass  dish. 

After  talking  with  the  other  women  that  lived 
there,  Dawn  had  built  up  quite  an  admiration  for  the 
group  and  their  objectives.  And  she  couldn’t  deny  she 
was  having  the  time  of  her  life  being  Dawn  all  of  the 
time. 

But  she  was  beginning  to  miss  Jonelle,  she  wanted 
to  tell  her  everything  she  had  learned!  And,  she  had  to 

keep  reminding  herself,  she  was  hired  to  do  a job. 

She  went  with  Sandy  to  the  Post  Office  as  usual 

the  next  morning,  but  for  some  reason,  it  was 

unbelievably  crowded.  Sandy  got  in  line  while  Dawn  went 
to  retrieve  the  mail  from  the  P.0,  boxes.  She  put  the 
bundles  into  her  satchel  and  saw  Sandy  still  in  line, 
behind  close  to  twenty  people. 

At  that  moment  she  decided  to  make  a break  for  it. 

She  hurried  out  the  front  door  and  was  down  the  street 

in  a flash.  She  hailed  a cab  and  gave  the  driver 
directions  to  her  apartment  and  office.  She  had  no 
money  on  her  but  knew  she  could  give  the  driver  a check 
once  they  reached  her  place. 

She  explained  her  position  to  the  driver  and  asked 
him  to  wait  while  she  ran  upstairs  to  get  him  some 
money.  She  still  had  her  keys,  but  when  she  inserted  it 


into  the  lock  on  her  apartment  door,  she  found  it 
wouldn’t  work.  She  hurried  downstairs  to  her  office  end 
tried  her  key  there.  Nothing.  The  locks  had  been 
changed!  David  Cole,  Private  Investigations  had  been 
taped  over.  She  went  to  the  end  of  the  hallway  and 
looked  out  the  window  down  into  the  street  and  saw  the 
cabbie  now  out  of  his  cab  looking  at  his  watch. 

What  had  happened?  She  wasn’t  gone  long  enough 
without  word  that  the  landlord  would  have  evicted  her. 
And  her  rent  was  paid  up  through  the  month.  She  would 
have  to  ditch  the  cabbie.  She  had  no  way  to  pay  him. 

» 

Very  quietly,  Dawn  Cole  macie  her  way  down  the 
rickety  fire  escape  attached  to  the  back  of  the  building. 
The  short  alley  led  out  onto  a big  busy  street  where  she 
soon  was  lost  among  the  crowd.  At  a nearby  restaurant 
where  David  was  seen  quite  frequently,  Dawn  went  into 
the  ladies  room  and  sat  in  a stall  to  think. 

She  had  no  money,  no  credit  cards,  not  even  any 

identification.  She  had  left  it  all  in  the  apartment  when 
she  had  left  the  last  time.  She  didn’t  want  anything 
found  on  her  to  give  away  her  real  identity.  So  she 

didn’t  have  her  ATM  card  to  withdraw  cash  from  an  all- 
night  teller  machine.  She  had  to  call  Jonelle.  David  had 
had  a telephone  calling  card,  she  thought  hard  to 

remember  all  of  the  numbers  she  would  need  to  make  a 

call. 

Before  leaving  the  powder  room,  she  freshened  up 

her  make-up  and  realized  by  her  reflection,  that  litle 

trace  remained  of  the  man  she  had  once  been.  Her  hair 

had  been  cut  and  styled  by  a Them  member  who  worked  as 

a hairdresser.  Her  brows  were  thinned  and  arched.  Her 
make-up  done  perfectly,  after  weeks  of  everyday 
practice.  Her  clothes  were  well-tailored  and  stylish,  her 
jewelry  expensive  but  not  flashy.  She  moved  with  grace 

and  confidence,  no  longer  worried  about  ’passing’.  She 

would  have  a harder  time  passing  as  a man  right  now  if 

she  were  to  remove  the  clothes  and  make-up.  Another 

woman  had  entered  the  room  and  had  been  watching  Dawn 
stare  at  her  own  reflection.  Dawn  finally  noticed  her, 
smiled  sweetly  and  left. 
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There  was  a pay  phone  outside  of  the  restroom  and 
Dawn  hit  the  buttons  of  her  calling  card  number.  It  was 
now  difficult  with  the  length  of  her  nails,  but  she 
managed  and  the  number  was  correct.  Eventually  she  got 
Jonelle  on  the  phone. 

”Jo?  Thank  Qod  - listen,  I need  help..." 

There  was  silence  on  the  other  end.  "Who  is  this?" 
said  Jonelle. 

"It's  me.  Dawn!  Jonelle,  what’s  the  matter  - " 

"This  isn’t  funny.  Who  are  you  really?"  There  was 
a tremor  in  her  voice.  She  was  really  upset. 

"Jo,  it’s  me,  David,"  she  had  lowered  her  voice  so 
nobody  nearby  would  hear  her.  ”I’ve  been  with  Them, 
they  had  me  as  a kind  of  house  prisoner,  I couldn’t  call 
you,  I couldn’t  leave  - Jo,  I have  to  see  you  - now?' 

"It  is  you,"  Jonelle  said  softly.  "Oh,  my  Qod." 

"What  are  you  talking  about?  Of  course  it’s  me! 
Who  else  knows  about  Dawn  and  Them?" 

"David,  they  said  you  were  dead!" 

Dawn  almost  dropped  the  receiver.  "Vhat?!  Who 

did?" 

"Where  are  you?  I’ll  come  and  get  you." 

Dawn  told  her  and  hung  up.  Dead?  She  took  a 
seat  in  a booth  and  ordered  a coffee.  Dead? 

The  waitress  brought  the  coffee  and  looked  at  Dawn 
strangely.  "Do  I know  you?"  she  said.  "Have  you  come 
in  here  before?,L 

Dawn  shook  her  head  lightly.  She  knew  the 
waitress  knew  her  as  David  but  she  didn’t  care. 


Dead? 


Still  deeply  in  thought,  Dawn  sipped  at  the  hot 
black  coffee.  She  didn’t  notice  the  three  women  enter 

the  restaurant  and  look  around  at  the  patrons.  They 
noticed  her,  however,  and  headed  over  to  her  booth. 

"Hi,  Dawn,”  a familiar  voice  said.  Dawn  looked  up, 
startled.  It  was  Bertie.  Accompanied  by  two  other  Them 
members.  ”Ve  have  coffee  at  the  house,  you  didn’t  have 

to  come  all  the  way  out  here.” 

Bertie  held  out  a hand  and  Dawn  reluctantly  gave 
her  her  own.  The  woman  took  it  in  a strong  grip  and 

helped  her  out  of  the  booth.  ’’Time  to  go  back,  now." 

Dawn  was  pushed  forward  and  started  to  leave, 

Bertie  right  behind  her.  One  of  the  other  women  left  a 

five  dollar  bill  on  the  table.  Dawn  saw  the  waitress  as 
she  walked  past  her  and  winked  at  her.  The  waitress 
recoiled  In  shock. 

There  was  nothing  Dawn  could  do.  The  three  had 
surprised  her,  and  she  couldn’t  make  a scene  in  the 
restaurant.  Maybe  outside  -she  could  make  a break... 

A car  was  waiting  at  the  curb.  There  was  Sandy 
behind  the  wheel.  The  women  Dawn  didn’t  recognize 
forced  her  into  the  back  seat.  One  sat  on  either  side 
of  her.  Bertie  climbed  into  the  passenger  seat  beside 
Sandy. 

* 9> 

The  driver  turned  around  and  Dawn  saw  she  sported 
a black  eye.  "I’m  very  disappointed  in  you,  sister,”  she 
said,  and  Dawn  noticed  a tooth  had  been  chipped. 

"Drive.”  Bertie  said  sternly.  And  they  pulled  out 
into  heavy  mid-afternoon  traffic. 

”Ve  paid  your  cabfare,”  Bertie  said  without  turning 
around.  "He  waited  a long  time  for  you  to  come  out. 
Typical  male.  Anyway,  ' I’m  sure  you  noticed  your 
apartment’s  locks  have  been  changed.” 

"You  know  who  I am."  Dawn  said,  defeat  in  her 

voice. 


■It  took  sone  digging,  but  « found  out  *0  gou 
Soother  private  eg..  Vho  ore  gou  -ork.ng  for? 

”X  can’t  tell  you  that." 

••You  might  as  well,  you’ll 
to  your  client  again,  anyway.  Bertie 
and  looked  at  Dawn. 

'•  - Or  hadn't  you  heard?  David  Cole  is  dead. 

"How  do  you  figure  that?” 

"Car  crash.  There  were  two  bodies,  both  burned 

David  bo  . nffGr  the  fire  to  make  out  a 

there  was  enough  left  _after  the  other  body 

drivers  license  number  David  Co\e  s. 

hnc  never  been  identified.  we  cioseu  u » 

rin  to  the  fineral.  Closed-c»ket.  of  course.  B^t.s 
was  grinning. 

► h,<t^‘^gV°.»^i<Sra'^bTTd^  -S'  frlS 

SS  Ts.“  SeU  The  Post  r-^Pldtur.  of  gour 
todg  hanging  out  of  the  ctr.  ,t  -os  Shostlg. 

Do-n's  face  -as  white  « a ghost's-  Wor ? Boyce 
oust  hare  seen  the  pap^s.  and  gotten  another  . . 
take  over  for  the  late  David  Cole. 

••So  you  see,  Dawn,  dear,  what  difference  does  it 
make  if  you  tell  us  .who  you  were  working  for?  The  job 
has  been  terminated. 

But 

“ST'noSStSot.  no  identity!  Uy  didn't  Jonalh  go 
to  David's  funeral? 


She  still  had  some  hope.  Jonelle  had  been  on  her 
way  to  meet  her  at  the  restaurant.  She  would  ask  if 
someone  matching  Dawn’s  description  had  been  there.  The 
waitress  was  sure  to  remember  her,  Dawn  had  made  sure 
of  that.  Jonelle  would  know  she  didn't  leave  on  her  own 
accord. 

Dawn’s  one  ace-in~the-hole  was  the  fact  that 
Jonelle  knew  about  Dawn,  knew  about  the  case,  and  knew 
about  Them.  The  rest  of  the  world  would  believe  David 
Cole  was  dead,  but  Jonelle  would  know  better. 

Dawn  was  totally  unaware  that  the  other  passengers 
in  the  car  had  been  carrying  on  a conversation  - trying 
to  guess  who  Dawn  had  been  working  for. 

- Arnsberger?  He's  been  sending  infiltrators  our 
way  for  the  past  three  years,"  the  woman  sitting  to 
Dawn's  left  said. 

"The  IRS?  Are  you  a fed,  Dawn?"  Bertie  said. 

"Boyce,  Senator  Boyce,”  Dawn  said,  her  voice  a mere 
whisper.  "You  stole  his  child.” 

"Boyce?!  He’s  still  after  us!  Damn!”  This  was 
exclaimed  by  the  woman  to  Dawn’s  right,  in  a husky  voice. 
Dawn  made  an  effort  to  examine  this  person  more  closely. 
She  had  rather  large  hands  for  a woman... 

"Sybil  was  also  sent  by  Senator  Boyce,  some  five 
years  ago,"  Bertie  said,  indicating  that  the  woman  to 
Dawn’s  right  was  Sybil.  "She  tried  a different  tactic  - 
a frontal  assault!  She  raided  our  headquarters,  alone! 
Ve  soon  taught  her  a lesson,  didn’t  we,  Sybil?" 

Sybil  laughed.  "You  sure  did,  sister.  You  see. 
Dawn,  dear,  I used  to  be  a private  investigator  also. 
Unfortunately,  I ’died’  in  my  foolish  attack  of  Them’s 
headquarters.  I thought  I could  just  rush  in,  guns 
blazing  and  snatch  Boyce’s  kid  and  run  off. 

"Instead,  I got  a sex-change!"  All  of  the  women 
laughed.  Dawn's  blood  ran  cold. 


TO  BE  CONTINUED! 


by  Donna  J.  Miller 


The  professionals  in  our  salon  are  trying  hard  to 
meet  the  needs  of  the  cross-dressing  community.  Ve 
urge  our  clients  to  keep  an  eye  on  seasonal  fashion  so 
as  not  to  appear  out-dated. 

This  winter  is  providing  us  with  some  new  and 
exciting  looks. 

Shorter  skirt  lengths,  fitted  sweaters  and  blouses 
and  wide,  cinchecHn  belts  are  in  once  again.  Black  and 
white  is  ’’hot”  this  season,  small  checks  on  short  skirts 
and  tailored  suits  are  also  very  fashionable. 

Curls  of  all  shapes  and  sizes  top  .off  these  new 
looks.  Also,  the  ’Navy’  blonds  are  back!  For  the  first 
time  since  the  60’s,  it  is  chic  to  be  a very  light, 
doub  I e-pr oc essed  b I ond . 

At  the  Beauty  USA  convention,  held  in  early 
November,  the  London  hairstyling  team  of  Tony  and  Guy 
presented  their  version  of  Winter,  1988,  featuring  the 
Bardot  collection  and  the  Monroe  collection. 

There  were  several  spin-offs  from  each  of  these 
collections,  inspired  by  Bridget  and  Marilyn,  going  from 
short  and  bouncy  to  long  and  willowy.  Each  sensuous 
style  induced  marked  enthusiasm  from  the  audience. 

And  as  the  60’s  continue  to  invade  us,  the  wig  and 
hairpiece  are  coming  into  vogue  once  again.  This  time, 
however,  quite  differently.  These  new  hairpieces  are  not 
real  hair,  and  need  practically  no  maintenance.  They 
come  in  styles  as  varied  as  the  people  who  wear  them. 
From  the  krinkled  Arizona  look,  to  the  rastafarian  look, 
to  the  Pony  Express®  pieces  that  come  on  a mane  comb 
and  simply  clip  onto  existing  hair. 


Proper  hair  care  tools  and  products  are  very 
important.  We  have  come  to  realize  that  most  of  our  CD 
clientele  is  as  much  concerned  with  their  male  selves 
looking  good  as  they  are  with  their  femme  selves.  We  do 
more  and  more  ’’blending”  or  what  used  to  be  called  ’’uni- 
sex” hair  cutting,  Ve  recommend  the  hair  care  products 
needed  to  keep  that  cut  in  good  condition,  along  with 
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Shouldn  't  you  do 
the  some? 


t Pu  6 (is  bed  bij 
Creative  (Design  Services 
i 1\0/Bom12S3 
Xing  of  Prussia,  (PA 
19406 

$10  postpaid  1st  Cfass 


I led  SILL  my 
‘TP  girlfriends 

a Bout 

SJoSAnn  %oBerts' 
'dirt  & Illusion: 
SA  Quide  to 
Crossdressing’ ! 


Jo/W/  Roberts  Presents 
Paradise  in  the  Poconos 
June  2nd  thru  5th,  1988 

A FUN-FILLED,  EXTENDED  WEEKEND  FOR  NOVICE  & ADVANCED 
CROSSDRESSERS  ALIKE! 

Cocktail  Parties  © Costume  Party  © Pocono  Princess  Contest  © 
Clinics  © Professional  Services 

For  more  information  write: 

Creative  Design  Services 

P.0.  Box  1263  . 

King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406 

Be  sure  to  tell  'em  En  Femme  sent  ya! 


35 


^Renaissance 

presents 

A Very  Special  AIDS  Benefit  Show 

Travelling  Trash  & 
Talent  Tuesday ! ! 

September  29th,  The  Mask  & Wig  Club/310  S.  Quince  St.,  Phila. 


KYW-TV ‘ s Stella  of  Saturday  Night  Dead,  Vayne  Berger  as  Bette  Hidler, 


y i th  barely  two  and  a half  sonths  preparation,  Renaissance 
lenbers  proved  that  they  can  deliver  what  they  pronised!  The 
Travelling  Trash  & Talent  Tuesday  AIDS  benefit  was  successful  by  any 
leasure,  Ticket  sales  were  disappointing,  but  the  show  returned  a 

profit  and  Renaissance  board  teibers  presented  a check  for  $500  to  Ve 
The  People  Vith  AIDS  i ARC  in  Philadelphia, 
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JoAnn  Roberts  and  Trudi  Henry  as  the  rock  group  Heart, 


Trudi,  Berry  and  Etienne  as  The  Andrews  Sisters 


« • I 


The  Boogie  Woogie  Bugle  Boy  of  Company  C 


The  divine  Bette  Midler  and  her  Harlettes 


Provincetown 


Report  by  Robyn  Dormer  & Donna  Miller 

In  October,  we  had  an  opportunity  to  participate  in 
our  first  Fantasia  Fair  in  Provincetown*  /Robyn-1 
attended  a Columbus  Day  week-end  sponsored  by  Lee 
Brewster  in  1983,  held  the  week  before  the  Fair  that 
year./  Donna  was  the  co-ordinator  of  the  Beauty  Fair 
held  on  the  first  Saturday. 

The  Beauty  Fair  received  a good  response,  with 
close  to  100  participants.  Held  in  the  Unitarian  Church, 
the  event  was  set  up  like  a ’country  fair’’  with  10 

stations,  or  booths,  each  devoted  to  a different  aspect 
of  beauty.  As  each  person  arrived,  she  was  handed  a 

booklet  with  10  different  pages,  each  corresponding  to 
one  of  the  10  stations.  Each  station  in  turn,  was 

headed  by  a professional  in  that  category--  hair  and  wig 
styling,  skin  type,  fashion  type,  body  type,  etc. 

Everybody  also  received  a complimentary  copy  of  Color  Me 
Beautiful  by  Carole  Jackson. 

A lesbian  group  was  holding  an  event  upstairs  in 
the  same  building  at  the  same  time  and  many  late 

arrivals  wandered  into  the  Beauty  ' Fair,  where  Robyn, 
handling  the  front  desk,  tried  to  get  them  to  partici- 
pate. They  all  gratiousfy  declined,  many  saying  it  (the 
Beauty  Fair)  wouldn’t  help.  Well,  we  tried. 

We  only  stayed  in  P~Town  through  the  first  week- 
end unfortunately,  but  we  managed  to  meet  some  very 
interesting  people.  Some  of  the  more  important  people  in 
the  para-culture  - Betty  Ann  Lind,  Ariadne  Kane,  Merrissa 
Sherrill  Lynn,  Virginia  Prince,  Eve  and  Naomi  - were 
there,  as  was  Mariette  Pathy  Alien,  the  official  F.F. 
photographer. 


Our  room  (at  Angel’s  Landing)  was  right  on  the 
water,  the  weather  was  absolutely  perfect  and  the  people 
of  the  town  just  couldn’t  be  nicer.  We  have  completely 
fallen  in  love  - with  P-TownS 
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We  both  highly  recommend  that  every  TV,  TS  or  CD 
attend  a Fantasia  Fair.  The  information  available,  the 
prospect  of  meeting  many  new  frvends,  the  opportunity  to 
walk  freely  in  broad  daylight  with  head  held  high,  all 
combine  to  make  it  one  of  your  most  memorable  vacations 
ever! 


If  you  are  interested  in  receiving  information 
regarding  the  Fantasia  Fair  1988,  or  want  to  register 
(eariy-bird  registrants  receive  a discount!)  write  to: 
Fantasia  Fair,  Lincolnia  Station,  P.0.  Box  11254, 
Alexandria,  VA  22304.  Tell  ’em  En  Femme  sent  you! 
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Elizabeth  Sandra-Ann 


CDREAMS 

V#  of  PROVIN CETOWN 


A BOUTIQUE  OF  DREAMS 

including: 

Dresses,  bridal /evening  special,  unusual  occasions.  Custom  made  clothing. 
Order  your  dr^am  outfit.  Wigs,  shoes,  jewelry,  gift  items.  Wig  servicing, 
manicures  and  make-up  techniques. 


DREAMS 


ol  Provincetown 


ELIZABETH  A.  STACHOW 

Designer/Stylist 


SANDRA-ANN  T.  DROHEN 

Fashion  Consultant 


243-249  Commercial  St. 
Provincetown, 

Mass.  02657 


in  Provincetown  call : 
617-487-9656 


in  New  Hampshire  call : 
603-434-8581 
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En  Fenm $ will  not  publish  an  ad 
•that  contains  sexually  explicit 
language  or  photo,  Any  words  or 
phrases  relating  to  sexual  activity 
may  be  excluded  at  the  discretion 
of  the  editors,  which  reserves  the 
right  to  edit  or  re-write  any  ad 
that  violates  this  policy  or  its 
intent , 


The  free  ad  is  limited  to  35  words 
and  the  printing  of  a suitable 
photograph,  Words  over  35  will  be 
charged  ,25  per  word,  See 
subscription  form  on  page  24, 

Answering  Cfldgd-ftds*. 

Put  your  response  in  a sealed, 
stamped  envelope  with  the  code 
number  of  the  ad  you  are  answering 
in  the  lower . .left-hand, . .corner, 
Place  these  letters  in  a larger 
envelope,  along  with  $1,00  for  each 
letter  to  be  forwarded  (maximum  fee 
- $5,00)  and  mail  to  En  Feute,  P , 0 . 
Box  7854,  Trenton,  N,J,  08628, 


TRANSSEXUALS/ 

CROSSDRESSERS 


Robyn  Ann  Box  NJ100 


m TV,  29 , member 
Renaissance,  Phi  Chapter. 
Artist/Writer/Editor  of  En  Feme, 
Interests  include  music,  film, 
computers,  photography,  shopping, 
traveling.  Pass  easily  and  go  out 
often,  Will  correspond/meet  with 
others  with  similar  interests, 


Jennifer  Box  PA102 


Individual  consultations  on 
Wednesday  evenings,  Hair,  nails, 
cosmetics,  waxing,  ear  piercing, 
(Trenton  area,)  For  appointment 
call  Donna  or  Eric  at  609-883-0002, 
lOt  Off  with  this  Ad! 


TS,  30,  living  as  a woman 
for  8 years  in  Philadelphia,  j 
Member  of  Renaissance,  Phi  Chapter, 
Interests  include  science  fiction, 
Dr,  Who,  comic  books,  video.  The 
Kinks, 


Angela  Box  FA101 

SWM,  36 , actor,  musician, 
party  girl,  Interested  in  fashion, 
film,  photography,  dining, 
shopping,  Member  and  officer  of 
Renaissance,  member  of  Phi  Chapter, 


Dixie  Box  PA104 

BIWP1,  45,  TV,  Interested  in 
meeting  others  from  N,E,  Penna, 
Enjoy  photos,  videos,  boating, 


A word  about  your  subscription,  If 
the  number  87/3  appears  above  your 
name  on  your  mailing  label,  this  is 
the  last  issue  you  have  paid  for, 
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Jeff  Box  INI 05 
✓ 

GWM,  28,  5 ’ 10“ , 175  lbs, 
brown  hair,  blue  eyes,  Considered 
sensitive,  an  easy-going  pacifist, 
Hobbies  include  art,  music, 
dancing,  nature,  poetry,  cars, 
Interested  in  corresponding  with 
and  possibly  meeting  with  TV,  TS, 
CD  who  wishes  to  find  out  what 
acceptance  really  is, 


Joan  Box  NY 106 

m,  TV/T6,  53,  Member  Tri-Ess, 
Tiffany,  Retired,  lives  part-time, 
travels  NYC  area:  shopping, 
socials,  etc,  Family  grown  & un- 
derstanding, Will  answer  w/photo , 
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fr&eJlassified  Ad  fflLicjQupsl 

6roups  nay  list  themselves f their 
addresses,  phone  number,  or  mention 
their  upcoming  events  in  the 
classified  section  free  of  charge, 
En  Feirse  is  published  every  two 
months  (Jan/Feb,  Mar/Apr,  May/ Jun, 
Jul/Aug,  Sep/Oct,  Nov/Dec),  so  ads 
should  reach  the  magazine  the  month 
before  publication,  The  editors 
reserve  the  right  to  edit  or  re- 
write classified  ads  to  correct 
grammar  or  spelling  or  to  refuse 
sexually  explicit  words  or  phrases, 
Any  ads  soliciting  money  will  be 
considered  commercial  ads  and  are 
not  available  as  a free  ad, 


TIFFftNLCLUB. 

Write  to;  Box  IS,  Wayland, 
HA  01778, 

Meets  casually  every 
Saturday  at  7 p.ta,  Rap  groups  every 
Tuesday  at  8 p,n, 


RENAISSANCE 

Write  to:  C , D , S , , 

1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA 

P.0,  Box 
19406, 

em  ..CHAPTER 

Write  to;  0 . Beeman, 

P , 0 , Box 

2512.  West  Chester,  PA 

19380 

Meets  4th  Saturday  of  the 

■ month  ir 

Cherry  Hill,  N,J,  Wat c 

h for  sr 

i upcoming 

TS  SUPPORT  GROUP 

Write  to:  T$  Support  Group, 
P,0,  Box  15836,  Phila, , PA  19103, 
Meets  1st  i 3rd  Tuesdays  of 
each  month  at  Dignity  House,  252  S, 
12th  St,  Phila, 


PSYCHOTHERAPIST. 


Holly  Odell,  KA 
Feminist  counselling  in  New 
Hope,  PA, 

Individuals,  couples, 

women's  groups,  Insurance 

Accepted,  (215)  882-9460, 


QVTREACH  HSUIUIE 

Write  to;  B , A , Lind,  P , 0 , 
Box  11254,  Lincolnia  Station, 
Alexandria,  VA  22312, 


TV-TS  TAPESTRY 

P.O.  Box  19 
Wayland,  MA  01778 
(617)  358-5575 


Tasteful,  comprehensive, 
non-profit  journal  for  all 
persons  Interested  In 
cross-dressing  and 
transsexualism 

Single  Copy  $10,  Subscription  $30  ($40 
let  Class),  MC/Visa  Accepted 


International  Foundation  for  Gender  Education’s 
"COKING  TOGETHER-VOICING  TOGETHER”  1988  CONVENTION 
February  23  - February  29,  1988 
RAMADA  O’HARE  HOTEL,  CHICAGO 

For  more  information  write: 

International  Foundation  for  Gender  Education 
Tiffany  Club/TV-TS  Tapestry 
P.O.  Box  19 
Vayland,  MA  01778 
(617)  358-2305 


expanding 


